conquered.                       "9

\Vhom yf your Grace do not repuls.

and fynde fome prefent ftaye,
Vndoubtedly he wyll wyn this Realme,

and take vs all awaye.
At this, the Ladyes all amazde

for feare dyd looke full pale,
A.nd all beheld with mazed eyes,

the Wretche that tolde the tale.
Tyll at the length Htyolitm

of Hart and courage hye,
Nothyng abafhde, with fodain newes

began thus to replye.
Cafle fere away, faire Dames (quoth he)

difmaye your felues no more,
I know by whom this mifchief fpryngs

and know a helpe therfore.
It is not fuche a dredefull Wyght,

as he doth here reporte,
That entred is within thefe partes,

and plagues the fymple forte.
Nor is his force fo great to feare,

I know it I full well:
It is the fcorafull blynded Boy,

that neare 10 vs doth dwell.
Whom Mars long tyme a go begott,

of that Lafciuious dame:
That Linckt in Chaines for Lechery,

receaued an open mame.
A. difobedient blynded Foole,

that durft prefume to turne :
His dartes agaynil his mother ons,

and caufd her fore to burne.
An auncient foo : to all this Court,

Of long tyme he hath ben :
And hath attempted euermore,

by this : Renowne to wyn.

His cruell Hart, of Pitie voyed,

doth Ipare no kynd of age;